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Base Hospital 21 - World War I 
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May 20, 21, 22 
WHY REUNIONS? 
To live again the experiences and memories of those 
carefree days of our wartime service. To rekindle those 
memories. To keep burning eternally the torches of nos-
talgia. To renew the friendships formed while serving for 
God and Country. To be again with those of whom we 
lacked complete understanding-now made light of in our 
saner and mellower moments. That is why we have re-
unions. 
There are times when even the most indifferent of 
the 21st personalities must dig deep into the pit of in-
exhaustible excuses to justify their inertia. Even the most 
glib of the disinterested will find no forensic weapon to 
combat our reasons for these periodical get-togethers. 
We who have attended these gatherings with our 
wartime associates realize what an emotional pull it is 
seeing those with whom we shared our lives for awhile. 
Each of us have had experiences in our lives which can-
not be effaced from our memories but we daresay none 
can be compared with those we experienced when the 
"chips w,ere down". When the guy or gal next to you 
was neither kith nor kin, but with you gave his or her 
all, without a squall. That is why we have reunions, so 
those moments may be lived again. 
Our reunions are not solemn affairs, nor are they 
planned without consideration and reverence to the sac-
redness of our service and the memories of our departed 
comrades. Dr. Beam in his message in the March issue 
of 'i'he Rouen Post told you of o.ur program - which we 
briefly outline again. 
Beginning Friday afternoon, after most registra-
tions have been completed, we have a church service, 
which, through the years, has become a sacred tradition. 
Following that, we change the script and find ourselves 
mingling with the guests at a cocktail-buffet-supp.er party 
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in the Cortez Lounge and the Club Caprice of the Shera-
ton Hotel. This is a departure from the programs of other 
years, which we feel is far the better. There will be 
many new faces this year and it is felt by the committee 
that the cocktail party, being a free and easy sort of 
thing, will give each of us a better opportunity to find 
out who is ther,e. It has been planned that this shall be 
the get-acquainted-warmer-upper for the really big event 
- the dinner and dance on Saturday night. 
After two days - and nights - of this, most of us 
will be ready to r,eturn to normalcy and prepare our-
selves for our daily toil. Therefore, on Sunday afternoon 
we gather at the restful and charming country estate of 
Dr. and Mrs. Edwin C. Ernst in St. Louis County- for 
the wind-up. Reads interesting, doesn't it? However, in 
the actual participation, the realization far exceeds the 
anticipation. 
* 
REMINDING YOU AGAIN THAT YOU HA VE A 
RENDEVOUS IN ST. LOUIS MAY 20, 21, 22, 1949. 
While we have not mailed complete details, r,eserva-
tions are being made and principally by buddies who had 
not attended any of our other reunions. Full information 
on costs, hotel r,eservations, program and other perti-
nent data will be in the mail shortly. 
You will like becoming a member of the REUNION 
CLUB of the two 21sts. 
The late Colonel Julia 
Stimson who headed the 
Army Nurse Corps a f t e r 
World War I, marches at 
head of Red Cross nurses in 
a Paris parade. These nurses, 
their leader included, often 
drove ambulances under ene-
my fire. Colonel Stimson 
was superintendent of Barnes 
Hospital nur;;es' training 
school, St. Louis, started her 
Army car.eer as chief nurse 
with the famous Base Hos-
pital No. 21, which was or-
ganized at Washington Uni-
versity in 1917 for service 
in France. 
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THE ARMY'S NURSES 
Corps, Now 48 Years Old, Is an Outgrowth of 
Spanish-American War 
Forerunners of the Army Nurse Corps established in 
1901, these nurses are shown on deck of an Army ship, 
The Relief, at a Cuban port. There were few casualties in 
the Spanish-American war, but many soldiers suffered 
from illness brought on by the unaccustomed tropical 
climate. 
From a handful of nurses who tended the sick and 
wounded of the Spanish-American War, the American 
Army has built up a nursing service that operates on a 
global scale. The Army Nurse Corps was formally cre-
ated by Congress 48 years ago this month. The Navy's 
corresponding unit was formed in 1908. In World War I, 
most of the womenpower of the two groups came from 
the American Red Cross, which provided them with 
23,000 trained nurses. The Red Cross set up most of the 
facilities for treating the wounded. The Army medical 
service had its own nurse training program by World 
War II. 
Army nurses are commissioned officers, and 
receive military courtesy and salaries equal to 
those of commissioned men of the same rank. 
They are subject to 24-hour-a-day service. In the 
field they endure the same hardships as fighting 
men, and some of them lose their lives. 
. 
World War II Army nurses give salute in 
Official Army Photos 
mass formation at training area in Wales. From 
there they were assigned to field hospitals in 
European theatre. Two nurses killed by anti-per-
sonnel bombs dropped on hospital tents at Anzio 
beachhead were the first to lose their lives by 
enemy actiori in the last war. 
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A BOYS' TOWN IN MISSOURI 
"There is no such thing as a bad bay." 
In the November issue of the Rouen Post, Dr. Joseph 
·c. Edwards told you how Lt. Bill James of the Navy _and 
St. Louis, made a promise while drifting as a lone survivor 
on a life-raft, after his ship was torpedoed an~ the raft 
had been machine-gunned by a German submarme. 
That promise has become a reality - a home a_nd 
school to give socially handicapped boys an oppo~tun~ty 
for rehabilitation eventually leading to good, solld c1t1-
zenship. The proj~ct is known as Boys' Town of Missouri 
and is sponsored by the Harold Francis Schramm Post 
484 of the American Legion. Captain Harold Schramm, 
for whom the post is named, was a St. Louis flyer 
killed in combat. Property for the project has been pur-
chased and it is planned the first boys will be admitted 
about May 1, 1949. 
Rouen Post 242 was asked to join actively in Boys' 
Town and to take as our own post project, the responsi-
bility for medical, surgical and dental needs that arise 
from time to time among the boys, other than the psy-
chiatric and first aid, which can be handled locally. 
At the February 17, 1949 meeting of Rouen Post 242, 
a motion was made by George H. B. Jordan that Rouen 
Post 242 accept the invitation of the Harold Francis 
Schramm Post 484 to supervise the medical, surgical and 
dental needs of the boys in Boys' Town of Missouri on 
<::ondition that Rouen Post 242 have repr,esentation on the 
Advisory Council of Trail Rangers of America, a Missouri 
Association, formed to handle the fiscal affairs of Boys' 
Town of Missouri. That said representative or represen-
tatives be appointed by the commander of Rouen Post 
242 from year to y,ear. The motion was seconded and 
unanimously accepted by the members of Rouen Post 
242 who were present. 
When apprised of the action of Rouen Post 242, the 
1Trail Rang,ers of America heartily concurred and through 
their executive vice-president, C. E. Hovey, issued an in-
vitation to the commander of Rouen Post 242 to partici-
pate in the deliberations of their Advisory Council. Wrote 
Mr. Hov,ey, "In order to coordinate the activities of your 
Post with respect to your official project of supervising 
the medical, surgical and dental needs of Boys' Town, as 
well as to furnish a means of keeping an active hand in 
all the workings of Boys' Town and keeping abreast of 
developments and progress of our joint endeavor, we 
would like you to designate several official members to 
r,epresent you on our Advisory Council. 
In addition to the above, we would like all members 
of your Post to take part in these monthly meetings 
whenever they can. The meetings are held the first Mon-
day of every month at 8 :00 p.m. in the rathskeller of 
George E. Baker's residence, 29 Lake Forest, Clayton". 
It is hoped that each of the members of Rouen Post 
will become interested in this project and meet frequently 
with the members of the Harold Francis Schramm Post. 
Dr. Joseph C. Edwards and George H. B. Jordan have 
been designated to represent Rouen Post 242 on the Ad-
visory Council of Trail Rangers. Jn addition, a full com-
mittee in Rouen Post has been appointed and they are: 
Dr. Jo·seph C. Edwards, Chmn.; Dr. Edwin C . Ernst; Dr. 
John F. Patton, Dr. Sim F. Beam, Dr. Earl E. Shepard, 
Miss Jeanette Parish, Mrs. Mae A. Gluck, Miss Helen 
Bowen, Miss Emma Frohbieter and George Jordan. We 
feel certain Mr. Hovey and his associates will find this 
committee jam-packed with professional knowledge and 
skill, ,executive ability and the desire to serve. 
The Trail Rangers of America staff is: W. F. James, 
president, C. E. Hovey, executive vice-president and treas-
urer, J. 0. Holton, Jr., vice-president, Stuart Murphy, sec-
retary. The Board of Trustees are: G. M. Berry, presi-
dent, Berry Motor Car Co., D. R. Calhoun, Jr., president, 
St. Louis Union Trust Co., L. C. Fuller, Chairman of the 
board, Stix, Baer & Fuller, Alvin Griesedieck, president, 
Falstaff Beverage Co., G. F. Johnston, president, Mer-
cantile-Commerce Bank & Trust Co., and H. A. Stanley, 
partner, Price, Waterhouse & Co. 
On the 19th of February an insp,ection trip was made 
to the newly acquired site for Boys' Town, described by 
Dr. Joseph C. Edwards in the paragraphs to follow. 
NARRATIVE OF TRIP ON SPECIAL TRAIN TO 
BOYS' TOWN, ST. JAMES, MO. 
By Dr. Joseph .Castro Edwards 
Reading from left to right: seated, first row, Edna 
Haase, Emma Frohbieter, Virginia Dyer. Second row, 
Mary Rock, Helen Bowen, Jeanatte Parish. Standing, 
Geo. H. B. Jordan, Dr. Edwards, Edna Kelly. 
On Saturday, Feb. 19th nearly 200 members and 
wives, trustees and other friends of the Boys' Town of 
Missouri project of Trail Rangers of America, left at 12:30 
on the Frisco Special for St. James, Mo. The train was 
composed of five or six special cars of the new stream-
line variety, including diner and club car with a bar. 
Nearly the entire membership of the Harold Francis 
Schramm Post and some of their wiv,es were on the train. 
Several other prominent business men and civic leaders 
of St. Louis were also present. !These included Mr. Gale 
F. Johnston, president ·Of Mercantile-Commerce Bank and 
Trust Co. , Mr. Rush James, of James Chevrolet, Mr. and 
Mrs. Roger E. Lord, Mr. H. A. Stanley of Price-Water-
house, and F 'ather Link, the nature study leader at Pere 
Marquett State Park, who will participate in similar work 
at Boys' Town. 
It was a very pleasant trip thru the Ozarks on the 
way down. The entire town turned out to greet us at 
the station, and took us about two miles to the 120 acre 
estate which is to become Boys' Town of Missouri, in 
school buses and private cars. Bill James then divided 
the crowd into groups, each with a leader, and we went 
on a conducted tour thru the main house, the manager's 
house, the two barns, the three car garage and to the 
large spring which is said to produce one million gallons 
of water per day. The three car rock garage, they plan , 
to equip as a work shop for part of the boys' training 
program. The local school gave them enough desks to 
accommodate the first twelv,e boys, in the school at St. 
James, nearby. The full time director, who has been di-
rector of a YMCA camp near Flint, Michigan, as-
summed his duties at Boys' Town on March 15th. About a 
month later, it is planned to admit the first few boys. No 
mor,e than twelve will be taken the first year in order to 
build up gradually and provide a yardstick of experience 
for the future. 
One of the local physicians, Dr. Emil Stricker, met 
the seven nurses and two men from Rouen Post in his 
Packard and while the others on the train clambered onto 
school buses, the doctor opened the door of another shiny 
new Packard and told Dr. Edwards to follow his car with 
the rest of the Rouen Post group to view Boys' Town. 
Dr. Stricker also agreed to take care of ,emergency medi-
cal care on the spot or in his office in St. James. Doctor 
members of Rouen Post are to be calLed on when any of 
the boys need to be referred to St. Louis for diagnostic 
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study or hospitalization in Children's, Barnes, Missouri 
Baptist or Deaconess hospitals, on their ward services. The 
doctor is arranging with two dentists in St. James to 
help also. 
On the return trip we kept looking for and missed-
Bill Engel's elbow on the bar, but George Jordan filled 
his place very well, however. Miss Parish brought a 
friend with her and they seemed to be enjoying the trip 
very much-especially the supper, from which Miss Parish 
had to be dragged in order to get the group picture. Eddie 
Haase, Mary Rock, Ginner Dyer and Edna Kelly had their 
game of bridge-as usual. Helen Bowen and Frohby were 
kibitizing and kidding them about their scor,es being a-
bove the line-as usual. Dr. Edwards divided his time be-
tween the members of his own post and the V.I.P. aboard. 
The return trip was also non-stop and the train pulled in 
head first at Union Station at 7 :40 P.M. 
After completing inspection, most of those present 
did not feel that the distance from St. Louis would be such 
a hinderance as was first supposed; this was oversha-
dowed by the fine structures, equipment and natural re-
sources of the estate. 
The Schramm Post has invited all members of Rouen 
Post to take part in their monthly meetings whenever 
they can. Meetings are held at 8:00 p.m. on the first 
Monday of ,every month in the rathskeller at the home 
of Mr. George Baker, 29 Lake Forest. They also requested 
that our commander appoint representatives from our 
Post to meet with their Advisory Council as official mem-
bers of that Council. 
* * * 
DR. LAWRENCE T. POST 
HONORED FOR BLIND PREVENTIVE WORK 
Dr. Lawrence T. Post, a member of Base Hospital 
21, president of the St. Louis Ophthalmic Society, re-
ceived the Leslie Dana Medal for the Prevention of 
Blindness at a dinner in his honor Friday, March 25 at 
Hotel Chase. 
Dr. Post is head of the department of ophthalmology 
at the Washington University School of Medicine, and is 
chief ophthalmologist at Barnes Hospital, St. Louis Child-
ren's Hospital, and the university clinic. As an editor and 
writer for publications in the field, he has been a leader 
in the campaign against rebates to physicians in sale of 
spectacles. 
The award was presented by Dr. Franklin Foote of 
New York, executive director of the National Society for 
the Prevention of Blindness, which sponsored the dinner 
in cooperation with the St. Louis Society for the Blind 
and the Association for Research in Ophthalmology. 
URGES LAW FOR CITY BAKERY INSPECTION 
Housewives and representatives of St. Louis bakeries 
met r,ecently in St. Louis in a stormy session, at the con-
clusion of which Charles W. Koch, a member of Base 
Hospital 21, St. Louis baker and chairman of the board 
of the Associated Retail Bakers of America, urged a city 
bakery inspection ordinance "with teeth in it". 
Koch said his organization has been working for 
three years to draw a model code which could be used 
nationally and that they would be glad to help in draw-
ing up a uniform code to fit in with f.ederal and state 
laws. He complained that many bakers who have operated 
sanitary establishments have been hurt by the publicity 
growing out of the disclosures that a few bakeries are 
not practicing sanitation. 
While discussing the subject with this writer, Koch 
pointed out that bakery sanitation, which must include 
the ingredients going into the products they make, must 
go far and beyond the premises in which they operate. 
He stated the rodent hairs found in br,ead baked by one 
of the large wholesalers may have been carried from the 
grain in the fields, through the milling process to the 
final product. He further stated that practices in baking 
plants used in the north, are highly impractical in the 
south because of the humidity. It is almost impossible to 
control weevils in old flour Koch stated, especially in the 
south where it is humid. 
DR. A. A. GILBERT REPORTS 
Dear Bill: 
Long time between notes. The Rouen Post reminded 
me that I should take off a minute for some unfinished 
business with you. Lest you think I wasted my time in 
Miami last October I am enclosing proof to the contrary, 
which should make "curly" Stack definitely exophthalmic. 
Our 40 and 8 voiture ritual team is quite in demand. 
We go down to Hot Springs next week to put on the 
serious part of the work for the voiture there. Amongst 
the P.G.'s are quite a number of prominent World War 
II boys, including Governor Sid. McMath, Lt. Governor 
Nathan Gordon, Adjutant General Earl Ricks of Hot 
Springs, and Sheriff George Brown of Garland County. 
It just so happens that the party has been arranged to 
coincide with the last two days of the racing season at 
Oakland, including the final Arkansas Derby on Saturday, 
March 26. Rather considerate of them, don't you think? 
The Southland Dixie Promenade will be held in Tex-
arkana April 29, 30, May 1. Takes in Florida, Georgia, 
Alabama, Louisiana, Mississippi, T.ennessee, Texas, Ark-
ansas and Oklahoma. That's a must with me. The State 
Medical Society also comes along in May, but I am def-
initely planning on being in St. Louis at the Sheraton on 
May 20, 21 and 22. !!'hat is also a "must". 
Work is busy and rushing as usual. In addition I am 
doing a little pediatrics. Have a four month old grandson 
in the house. I change a nasty napkin on occasion, and 
rather enjoy "baby sitting" on occasion. 
Best as usual to you and to all the old timers you 
may chance to see. 
Yours, Allan. 
Editors note: Evidently that lavish wardrobe Allan 
bought in St. Louis for his Florida expedition paid divi-
dends. What ,else could have done the trick ... interesting 
the fair young maid in being photographed with the in-
comparable doctor, the purveyor of those incredible tales 
of the backwoods of Arkansas. We have had his r,eunion 
reservation since last October ... one of Base Hospital 
21's most colorful and lovable characters. We shall never 
forg,et his epic description and personal demonstration 
of an Arkansas ridge-runner in repose ... on the Sunday 
morning following two strenous days and nights ... when 
the rest of us were happy at the chance for repose .. . 
looking forward to a r,estful afternoon at Dr. Ernst's . . . 
but not that adopted son of Arkansas. Despite the annoy-
ances, listening to his wierd stories of "noodlin" in Ark-
ansas and the like, we'll be tickled to have the old boy 
with us and to shar,e with him, the presidental suite at 
the Sheraton Hotel. The welcome mat is already in place 
for each and every member of either of the 21sts. 
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MORE NICE LETTERS 
Richmond, Va. 
My Dear William: 
Sorry to be late with this small contribution. 
* Dear Bill Engel: 
Kindest regards, 
James D. Fife 
* * 
I am most grateful to you for sending me a copy of 
your interesting paper containing the very good pictur.e 
and complimentary remarks about my sister Rachel 
Watkins. It is most gratifying to me (and the family) 
to know that the "Memorial Fund" is functioning and I 
am sure it would please Rachel to know that her idea has 
been fruitful, and her name honored in your write-up. 
Thank you for sending me a copy. I shall treasure it. 
May W. Pettus 
(Mrs. James Ir.) 
* * * 
HEADQUARTERS 
EUROPEAN COMMAND 
PROVOST MARSHALL DIVISION 
APO 757, US ARMY 
Mr. William Engel 
220 North Fourth Street 
St. Louis 2, Missouri 
Dear Mr. Engel:-
Frankfurt a / Main, Germany 
9 March 1949 
Many thanks for your nice letter and your kindness 
in sending me back copies of The Rouen Post. The mem-
bership application arrived yesterday. I'll let you know 
what I decide about that at some future date - I am a 
Chicagoan and think I could be a better member by join-
ing a post where I can attend meetings, etc. However, 
I'll decide later and let you know. 
Was extremely disappointed in reading the Posts 
you sent me to find that I couldn't associate names and 
faces any more. Most of the names I recognized as I 
worked both for Miss Spalding and Colonel Cady, but I 
had little or no opportunity to get really acquainted with 
all but a few. 
Grethe Knudsen's account of her post-war travels 
in Euvope were of particular interest to me because I've 
visited all the places she wrote about and agree with her 
almost 100%. She must have gotten a poor Czech plane 
on her trip to Rome. When I flew on the Czech lines they 
had plenty of that excellent Pilsner beer on hand to 
while away the time and the stewardess was lovely. 
Strange enough, although I've flown all over Europe 
during the past three years, I've yet to set foot in an 
American plane! I've ridden Swedish, Dutch, Danish, 
French, Czech and British airlines, but just never got the 
opportunity to fly American. 
Would really like to attend that reunion in May, but 
don't think I'll be home in time for that. Had planned on 
arriving the 1st of May, but the Income Tax Man threw 
my budget out of kilter - so I'll stick around a few more 
months until my finances get back on an even keel. 
I don't know how many of the 21sters had the op-
portunity to visit Germany when the hospital was at 
Mirecourt, but those who were here in 1945 would hardly 
recognize the place now. Until the currency r eform in 
June, 1948, not much was done in the way of r ebuilding 
as rubble disposal and procurement of building supplies 
hampered operations. After June 22nd, however, the place 
blossomed out like a hothouse rose. 
Friedrich Ebert Strasse (the main drag in Frank-
furt) looks like any American city with its neon lights, 
fancy window displays and hordes of window shoppers. 
Night clubs have opened up right and left, most of them 
catering to American personnel who still throw money 
around like water. The wines, champagnes (German), 
etc. are of good quality and fairly reasonably priced. A 
recent command directive placed all German .establish-
ments serving food or drink "Off Limits" and did that 
set up a howl! Both from the Germans, who could see 
the sheckels dwindling and by the Americans who pre-
ferred to do their entertaining in German clubs. Surpris-
ingly enough, very few Americans are violating the di-
rectiv,e. ·1 bl There are other forms of entertainment ayai a e, 
however, as the opera gives performances da.ily, and 
there are three other legitimate theaters for plays, op-
erettas, etc. All performances are given in German, but 
Americans are used to foreign language operas anyway. 
Never r,eally know how much more enjoyable an opera 
could be (particularly the comic operas) when you could 
understand the language. The acting is, I believe, much 
more realistic than at home. Saw a performan<;le of "Car-
men" at the Wiesbaden opera house and dunng one of 
the brawls staged by the cigarette girls, one of the chorus 
got a bloody nose! . . 
I am studying voice with the leadmg baritone of the 
Frankfurt opera and, through him, know most of the 
singers and many of the dancers, in the company. Per-
forman~es are, therefore, always more enjoyable for me 
since I know the singers personally. We hav,e get-togeth-
ers frequently and all of them are unaffected, pleas'.Lnt 
people, who have made music their life and. w~o smg 
just for the sheer joy of singing. Walter Geisekmg at-
tended the last party which was held shortly after he re-
turned from his unsuccessful trip to the States. I was 
particularly anxious to find out what his reaction :vas to 
the demonstrations at Carnegie Hall and was surpnsed to 
learn that it was only one of bewild.erment. ~e reiterated 
his statement to the American press and said he would 
confine his concerts to Europe for the time being.. . 
Spring arriv,ed in Frankfort like. the i:>roverbial llon, 
bringing with it death and destruct~on. Tre.es. were up-
rooted halting streetcar traffic, rumed bmldmgs were 
toppled and it ,even tore half of the roof off our building. 
No one was, hurt but a large section landed on three jeeps 
parked in the courtyard and smashed them to smither-
eens. In downtown Frankfort, a four-story wall fell on 
a small shop and killed seven persons. The wind lasted 
for two days and then the cold ar~ived. Colder t~an it 
has been here all winter! Well, sprmg should arnve by 
June anyway. . 
Saw no mention of it in any of the Post issues you 
sent me so some of your readers may be interested to 
learn that Rollie De Munbruns threw out the welcome 
mat last October for Ronald Noah De Munbrun. Baby De 
Munburn seems to have upset their schedules consider-
ably, but both Joan and Rollie are blissfully happy and 
still find time to write, for which I'm grateful. 
Again, many thanks for the Rouen Posts. I'll in-
clude a contribution with my next letter. 
Sincer,ely, 
Hal J. Kapsch. 
My Dear Mr. Engel: . 
Enclosed is a check for the Rouen Post, which I en-
joy so much, ,especially since I am now living out of the 
state of Missouri. 
It is so enjoyable when I spy the long envelope with 
the latest issue in the postman's hand. Please give re-
gards to all and best wishes to you, always. 
Sincerely, 
Nicholson, Penna. Saidee N . Hausmann. 
* * * 
Hi Rouen Posters: 
I like to get the Post although I have been out of 
touch since the National Convention of 1935 in St. Louis. 
As I wrote you I have been back to Rouen, France, twice 
- in 1937 and 1947. I went on the tour with National 
Commander Griffin in 1947. It is now 30 years since we 
returned from our tour of duty. Time does fly. Best re-
gards to all of the B.H. 21 and the 21st General. 
Los Angeles, Calif. Ed. Elene.owe. 
* * * Dear Mr. Engel: 
I have so enjoyed knowing of the activities of Unit 
21 that it is a pleasure to enclose a check for 1948 and 
1949. I hop,e all goes w ell with you. 
Sincerely, 
Detroit, Mich. Ione Hudson Berry. 
Ed. note ! Mrs. Berry was Dr. Murphy's secretary for 
many years. 
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Dear Mr. Engel: 
I hop.e this "bill" will help in paying our printer, Mr. 
Johnson. I do enjoy each copy of the Rouen Post and that 
we will be able to finance "our paper" properly. 
Sincerely, 
Springfield, Mo. Geneva Book. 
Dear Bill: 
Enclosed is a small check to help defray the expenses 
of publishing our Post newspaper. 
Several weeks ago I had a very pleasant chat with 
Mrs. Ruby Idle Dearing who was visiting some of her 
r elatives residing in Clarksville. 
Mrs. Dearing has been confined to an invalid's chair 
for the past six or seven years as a r,esult of an arthritic 
condition. However, her affliction is only on the surface 
as she has one of the most charming personalities I have 
ev,er known. 
As you know - or probably know - - Mrs. Dearing 
resides with her husband on a farm near Palmyra, Mis-
souri and generally spends the winter months with rela-
tives and friends in Louisiana and Clarksville. They al-
ways look forward to her coming to visit them as her 
sunny disposition makes her most welcome. 
Incidentally I doubt seriously if I could locate a per-
son in Clarksville who did not know Doctor Clopton. His 
contribution practically built one of the churches in the 
town and, in addition to providing medical services to 
needy persons, supplied many a family with provisions 
and money. 
With kindest regards to the "gang" I am, 
Clarksville, Mo. Sincerely yours, 
* 
Dear Mr. Engel: 
Toby Dunville. 
* * 8203 Gladstone Rd. 
Philadelphia 18,, Pa. 
March 14, 1949 
I am finally writing the letter I meant to write 
months ago. There is so much I want to say and ask, but 
will try to confine myself to the most pertinent facts , 
this time. 
I left the 21st in January, 1945. In March, 1945 I 
became Mrs. Loyd A. Price. Soon after Loyd's retire-
ment from service, he started work with the National 
Headquarters of the American Legion as a rehabilitation 
officer. We were transferred from Little Rock to Phila-
delphia in 1946 and hav,e been here ever since. 
Like most every one else we multiplied and now 
number four. The additions are Kitty and Peggy. 
Loyd and I wanted to attend the r,eunion but will 
not be able to make it as I am attending Temple Univer-
sity (working for my B.S. in Nursing Education) and 
that is the week of our final exams. 
However, sometime during the summer we plan on 
visiting Loyd's family in Arkansas and hope to spend a 
day or so in St. Louis on our way. 
I would really appreciate a questionnaire, as I never 
received one. 
I am enclosing a check to help a little, wish I could 
do more. 
Sincerely, 
Marjorie Hyde Price. 
P.S. Mr. and Mrs. Thomas McGann (formerly Julia 
Fossler) are proud parents of a baby girl, as of January 
28, 1949 - or is it news? 
Editors note: Wilt Colonel Cady please send Mar-
jorie a questionnair.e. Would gladly send from here but 
we do not have any extras. Perhaps the Colonel should 
send us a few - just in case there are other requests. 
* * * Hi Bill: 
Sorry I didn't send you my contribution sooner. 
I've been receiving my copy of the "Rouen Post" 
regular and I do want to tell you I've enjoyed reading 
every line of it. 
The boys of Brooklyn and Queens are holding a May 
7th affair this year. As yet I haven't found out where. 
But who cares as long as we meet and have a good time. 
Everyone is doing their best for the affair. But most 
credit should go to Johnny Christian, Max Cohen and 
Vincent Badalmente. To be sure I almost forgot Chester 
Crancarelli. (Thunder Cloud) 
Bill Kelly is quite busy with fires. Of course you 
know he is a fireman. 
Thomas Burke is a policeman so we have nothing to 
worry about as far as burglars are concerned. With 
fires we have Bill Kelly to protect us. 
The stork is getting busy again. The Freddie Russo's 
and the Vincent Badalamenti's are running a close race. 
Its even money take your pick. For place its Patti's, can't 
lose on him. For show it's anybody. The Milton Kleinman's 
already have two. I heard a rumor that his is on his way 
again. Is it true Milton? Bernie Plotkin has a daughter. 
Nice fellow Bernie. 
Sidney Shindler is still single . . I wonder why? James 
Pellegrino has a daughter. By the way Jim, I hear you 
live out in the country. Don't they have any buses or 
trains out your way. George Huber is a lone wolf- all 
alone. Jim Schrippa shows his face around once in a 
while. Anthony Fezza's bread is so delicious, you ought 
to try some Bill. He's being kept quite busy with his job 
and baby also his wife. But he's still the same old Fezza, 
nothing can change that man. 
Will close now Bill, make sure you put this letter in 
the Rouen Post. 
* 




By Joe Meyer, with apologies to Ogden Nash 
Was it 32 years ago, or 
only yesterday, that you 
of Base H o s p i t a 1 21 
boarded a Pullman an d 
rode in style to New 
York? 
Was it that long ago 
when you got your first 
hint of war's woe (the 
food) as on that lumber-
ing old liner, the St. Paul, 
you did embark? 
Surely it hasn't been 32 
years since you disported 
y o u r s e 1 f in Blackpool, 
braved, seasickness and 
submarines in the chan-
nel and planted your un-
steady feet on old Rouen's 
cobble-stones? 
Was it almost half a 
life-time ago that you 
learned, to the detriment 
of your meagre store of 
f r a n c s, who was the 
smartest man in camp?" 
(Roll them bones!) 
Was it all of a third-
m century ago that you car-
1:!1 r i e d Aus s i e-burdened 
stretchers half the night, 
after carrying bed-pans all day? 
And then had .energy left for fun during your time 
off. And say -
Have 32 summers gone into history since you gave 
up your attempts the French language to master, 
Because you found out that a few essential words 
and a few expressive gestures would serve your purposes 
faster? 
Have 32 winters intervened since you missed the 
last tram-car bound for Champ de Courses - and then, 
madn't or sadn't, 
Battled with British officers for a taxi (if you had 
francs) or staggered back to camp on food (if you 
hadn't)? 
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Was it 32 years ago that you heartily damned the in-
ventor of MacConochies stue, and with your emphatically 
expressed opinion of Australian rabbit made the air blue? 
Was it that long ago that through your first air 
raid you shivered, 
And then got used to them, more or less, and just 
mildly quivered? 
Has it been 32 years since AWOL, V AD, BEF, WA-
AC, PU and VVV meant something in your mundane 
scheme, 
And how long has it been since you first went on 
leav,e to Paris - or was the whole thing a dream? 
No, it wasn't a dream, and it's been all of thirty-two 
years, 
But often just like y,esterday it appears. 
You yourself with the reminiscent list of happenings 
can carry on. 
There are dozens and dozens of high-lights for your 
mind to tarry on. 
Of those two years which to your country's service 
you df!dicated, 
There are memories which "bless and burn" and 
which you wouldn't want eradicated. In fact, you'd find 
it enjoyable. 
To revive those memories in company with your old 
comrades - so come to the Unit's 32nd Reunion. There'no 
better way in which to make your time employable. 
* * * 
DO YOU REMEMBER? 
From the Rouen Post May, 1939 
ON A!CTIVE SERVICE 
(From the St. Louis Post-Dispatch, June 15, 1917) 
"Officers of Base Hospital Unit 21 of the American 
Red Cross at Rouen, France, are wearing skirts in order 
to play baseball with the women nurses, according to 
to a letter received from one of the nurses by Miss Helen 
Bridge, Superintendent of the nurses' training school of 
Barnes Hospital. Unit 21 was recruited and equipped in 
St. Louis. 
The letter in part follows : 
"It is such fun to get the home news and to hear of 
all your doings. We are not yet working at all hard and 
find it embarrassing to have people taking it for granted 
that we are overworked and suffering real hardships. We 
are comfortable and wen fed, have interesting work and 
many pleasant divers9'>ns. 
"There is a lot of very simple entertainment back 
and forth among the camps. Once or twice every week 
there is a tea party or a tennis party or a concert with 
refr.eshments somewhere near here. Tomorrow we are 
going to return some of the many courtesies that have 
been shown us and be at home to our neighbors. The 
party will be out of doors and there will be tennis and a 
baseball game between officers and nurses. The officers 
are having baseball suits made for them by the nurses. 
These suits are to be very gay skirts, so that the men 
will be as much hampered as the women. 
"It's a gr.eat sight, these lovely evenings between 8 
and 9, to see the crowd of hilarious nurses careening over 
the grass {possibly the after effects of the British daily 
rum ration) between the hedge and fenced off center of 
the course where all the tents are, and hanging on the 
fence about two hundred 'blue boys' or convalescent pa-
tients in their hospital blue suits. 
"The English tea parties are charming and I think 
myself in a story book every time I attend one. The uni-
forms of the British sisters are so gay and bright with 
their flowing veils and r.ed-bordered capes; all the men 
in uniforms, and the tiny tables under sun-shades or 
special marquees." 
We retired to bed shortly after reading this inter-
esting letter but sleep would not come. Between our 
tired eyes an'd Dreamland flitted awe-inspiring visions of 
Fred Murphy, Borden Veeder, and Walter Fischel flash-
ing across the diamond in colorful dirndle dresses. 
* * * 
THE JUKE BOX THAT WENT ASTRAY 
From the Rouen Post July, 1944 
General Hospital No. 70, stationed in North Africa, 
is enjoying a windfall. A juk.e box, intended to lighten 
the leisure hours of the officer personnel of the 21st 
General Hospital in Italy, is now doing duty in No. 70 
and the members of the St. Louis University Unit are 
wondering whom to thank for the lively donation. 
The following story from the March Rouen Post, with 
letters from Col. Lee D. Cady, commander of 21st Gen-
eral, and field representatives of the American Red Cross, 
tell the sad tale of the music box that went astray. In as 
much as the canned orchestra failed to reach its intended 
destination we are glad it eventually found a haven with 
a St. Louis outfit. Howev,er, it is doubtful that thought 
will enlighten the chagrin of the men and women of the 
Washington University Unit whose hopes of nocturnal 
rug cutting have been blasted by the hazards of trans-
portation. 
From the Rouen Post March, 1944 
Thanks to Col. Borden Veeder, Marvin Hamilton and 
P. H. Byrns, a juke box is enroute to the 21st General 
Hospital in Italy. A few months ago Emma Frobieter, 
2nd Lieut. A.N.C., in a letter to Miss Helen Gracie Sch-
roeder, of St. Louis, stressed the need of music for oc-
cassional dances and wondered if it would be possible 
to obtain a juke box. Miss Schroeder, secretary to Drs. 
Royston and Krebs, showed the letter to Marvin Hamil-
ton, past-commander of Rouen Post 242, and the latter 
promptly wrote to Washington for information regarding 
the procedur.e necessary for such a shipment. Informed 
that it would have to be approved by the Red Cross and 
consigned to the Commanding officer of the hospital 
unit, Hamilton called at the local Red Cross offices and 
introduced the subject of canned music for the 21st Gen-
eral to Col. Borden Veeder, Chairman of the St. Louis 
Chapter. The Colonel thought it a good idea; Secretary 
Byrns obtained a juke box, and when shipping arrang,e-
ments were completed, the box consigned to Col. Lee D. 
Cady, was started on its way with 48 records carefully 
selected by Miss Schroeder. If all goes well the hospital 
personnel will soon be able to engage in a bit of fancy 
footwork with appropriate music. 
Italy, April 12th 
Col. Lee D. Cady to Dr. Borden Veeder: 
Dear Dr. Veeder: 
Your letter of February 15, 1944 has arrived saying 
you are sending by the ARC a juke-box with 48 records. 
The Officers' and Nurses' Mess will be v.ery grateful 
for its use. They have been "shorted" on this sort of 
recreation because patients and men come first. We do 
have a Medical Center Officers' Club which serves a good 
recreational purpose but this especially designed piece 
of apparatus will fill a place in particular. 
Sincerely, Lee D. Cady. 
(to be continued) 
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From the Rouen Post March-April, 1944 
THE INSTALLATION OF A CAID 
By MAJOR HENRY SCHWARTZ, M.C. 
21st General Hospital 
Somewhere in No. 
Africa, February 21, 
1943 - I wish you 
c o u 1 d have been 
with me a few days 
ago as a spectator 
in a most interest-
i n g performance. 
Sam Harbison and 
I accompanied Lee 
Cady to a nearby 
small city to attend 
an official function 
in a semi-official 
capacity. The occa-
sion was the 
"crowning" of a 
new Caid by t h e 
French authorities. 
We arrived some-
what early at the 
town hall and spent 
the waiting interval 
in the home of the 
Administrateur, a 
jolly, stout, roly-po-
ly Frenchman about 
50, with a most at-
tractive wife about 
his own age. Lan-
guage was a con-
siderable barrier but 
we got along all 
right drinking wine and being very polite. Little by little 
various and assorted men and women representing the 
French gentry arrived and the party became mor,e jolly. 
Shortly before noon we finally got started. Drove a few 
kilometers out into the country to the farm of the Caid 
to be. His name was unpronounceable Arabic, but sound-
ed like Aghaili. There in the fields were gathered a large 
number of Arabs and many French Army and civil dig-
nitaries. A beautiful rug lay on the ground, surrounded on 
thr~e sides by tents. ll'he. central one was for the visiting 
ladies; the one on the right was for the protection of a 
very nomadic looking group of natives; and the one on 
the left served a useful purpose. I might add that every-
one was dressed in their best, and the colorful garb of 
the ranking Arabs was something to behold. 
After much shaking of hands, the simple, but most 
impr.essive ceremony began. The candidate and his aged 
sponsor stood before the Administrateur, who presented 
his qualifications to the Prefect in a rapid French speech. 
The Prefect then proceeded to tell the new Caid about his 
sacred and profane duties, even bringing in the fact that 
he was assuming his new tribal responsibilities in the 
presence of the "distinquished offcers of the American 
Army." I could not catch everything he said but once in 
a while some of the French phrases were understandable. 
At the conclusion of the speech, the Prefect put the red 
Burnoose of office over the new Caid's head. This was 
the signal for much shouting, cheering, congratulations, 
to the accompaniment of the weirdest music coming from 
the ancient Arab instruments - one was a curious, dou-
ble-cylindroid drum, and the other was a double-reed wind 
instrument.That ended the official ceremony but by no 
means brought to an end the celebrations. 
Before I go on. I might say that the ceremony itself, 
out in the open, was most impressive - it seemed as if 
time stood still in a way - and here we were participat-
ing in a ritual that had been performed in desert and field 
for thousands of years by Nomadic tribs. The new Caid 
was the third in direct line in his family to assume the 
post of honor. Since the French conquest of Algeria in 
the early 1800's, they have continued to approve the Caid-
ship, but have acted as a control, so that although it is 
meant to be an hereditary job, if the inheritor is un-
worthy, the Fr.ench will not approve his assumption of 
the position. 
Parenthetically, I should add that the burnoose is a 
large flowing cape-like robe which is put over the head 
(like our academic hoods, but far more sw.eeping - it 
might be considered a combined hood and gown) . The 
C~ids wear brilliant red ones of most lovely wool, em-
bnodered with gold metal braid in intricate design. I 
would love to get one for you for an evening wrap, but 
that is almost impossible (unless I get to be palsy-walsy 
with a Caid). 
After the ceremony, the French and we walked over 
to the farmhouse of the new Caid. The Arabs ate in the 
c.ourt. We sat down to a very long table inside, after 
fmding our places (officialdom even used place cards!). 
The banquet began at 12:30-we finished at 4. I don't 
know if I can recall all the courses, which were liberally 
interspaced with wine. First, there was soup. Second, was 
the piece de resistance- believe it or not, 6 (six) whole 
rams wer,e brought into the room and taken off spits and 
set on tremendous trays down the center of the table. 
The proper technique with this morsel seems to b.e to 
reach out with your fingers and tear the meat off the 
carcass - it was excellent tasting stuff. The third course 
was hearts of artichoke stuffed with mutton. Then came 
delicious chicken, stewed with onions. The fifth course 
was a magnificent concoction of ground almonds held 
tog.ether with honey and topped with whipped white of 
egg. It was too sweet, but I managed. Sixth came one 
of .the na~ional Arab sweets 'kous-kous (or kus-kus) 
Vl'.h1~h cons1s~s of .whole Vl'.heat grits, with rasin and sugar 
(1t is somethmg hke hommy grits). Then came two kinds 
of native pastry, made of almonds, honey and egg. I 
gathered my forces and wound up in a blaze of glory when 
the meal ended with oranges, tangerines coffee and 
another kind of wine. ' ' 
It was really something and I thoroughly enjoyed it. 
Reminding You Again - - - May 20-21-22 
220 No. 4th St. 
St. Louis 2, Mo. 
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Service at Christ Church, 
Locust at Thirteenth. 
Cocktail-Buffet-Supper, 
Cortez Lounge and Club 
Caprice, Sheraton Hotel. 
* * * 
Saturday - May 21 
Informal luncheons and gatherings, 
sight - seeing tours, baseball game 
and such other activities as may be 
of interest to the guests. 
7: 30 p.m. Dinner and Dance, 
Cortez Lounge and Club 
Caprice, Sheraton Hotel. 
. * 
* * 
Sunday - May 22 
2:00 p.m. Log Cabin Picnic at 
Dr. and Mrs. Edwin C. 
Ernst , 2 Schultz road, St. 
Louis County. 
Program 
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Chairman 
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Dr. Walter Fischel 
Chmn. Memorial 
Service Committee 
At five o'clock Friday after-
noon, May 20, we will again 
assemble for the traditional 21st 
Memorial S e r v .i c e at Christ 
Church Cathedral, Locust at 
Thirteenth Sts. Christ Church is 
rich in tradition. Since its or-
ganization in 1819 it has been 
prominent in the history of St. 
Louis. Men and women in all 
walks of life have worshipped be-
hind its portals, many leaders in 
th~ sciences, literature, industry, 
commerce and finance. 'Ihe pres-
ent edifice built in 1888, is an 
architectural gem, an historic 
landmark of which St. Louisians 
may well be proud. 
As we have writt;;n in the col-
umns of the Rouen Post, it was 
at Christ Chu.<ch that Base Hos-
pital 21 received its spiritual 
blessing before setting forth for Europe in World War I. 
For that reason we hav,e always felt that no reunion 
would be complete without a service there - at the be-
ginning. To honor our associates of the great wars, now 
departed, and to pay tribute to the important part played 
by each member of the Units 21 in those wars. 
Dr. Fischel would be pleased to see a large number of 
unit members present, as well as their families and 
friends. 
Transportation will be available at the Sheraton Ho-
tel thirty minutes before five o'clock. 
* * * 
DO YOU KNOW? 
THAT; Dr. and Mrs. Oscar P. Hampton, Jr., are the 
parents of a daughter, Marjorie Gail, born Mareh 17 at 
St. Luke's Hospital. The Hampton home is at 8153 Stan-
ford Court, University City, Missouri. Dr. Hampton was 
a member of the 21st General Hospital. We all join in ex-
tending, belatedly, heartiest feliciations to Doc' and Mrs. 
Hampton. * * * 
THAT; We have a note from Jeanne Carter of Den-
ver, Colorado with which she enclosed a contribution to 
the Rouen Post. The note also asks us to change her ad-
dress to read: Mrs. L. G. Wells, 1232 Detroit St., Denver, 
Colorado. We ar.e certain Jeanne's many friends in the 
21st General will be happy to learn of this and we all 
join in wishing her well and for a long life of affluence 
and happiness. 
* * * 
THAT; When we returned from luncheon a f.ew days 
ago we found a note on our desk from an old Base Hos-
pital 21 member, we quote: "Dear Bill: I would like to 
come to your party next month but, at present, it is ra-
ther difficult to say either way. I am going to the Vet-
erans' Hospital at Wichita, Kansas for an operation, so 
you know I would rather be at the party. If I can be up 
will do my darndest to get there. Best regards to all 
from Edwin S. Kohn, 1730112 Morgan, Parsons, Kansas." 
We all hope Ed's operation is not to serious and that he 
will be in shape to come to the reunions. We all wish Ed 
the best of luck. 
* * * 
THAT; R. E. Morrissey, 829 Ninth Street Beloit 
Wisconsin, has re-enlisted and is now Staff sergeant R'. 
E. Morrissey, A.F. 6763646, Hdqrs. and Hdqrs. Squad 
Airlift Wing, A.P.O. 757, Postmaster, N.Y. 
* * * 
THAT; Captain Jleh:m Dms is now Major Helen 
Davis and that First Lieutenant Kathleen R. Creech has 
been promoted to Captain. Both hiese girls served on 
active duty with the 21st General at home and overseas. 
Colonel Cady says these promotions are well merited. 
* * * 
CORRECTIONS 
In the March issue of the Rouen Post in the article 
about the Base Hospital 21 Memorial Fund, we omitted 
the name of Miss Louise Knapp from the list of mem-
bers of the Board of Trustees. Miss Knapp not only is an 
important member of the board but, as Director of the 
Washington University School of Nursing, she is in con-
tact with the students and the one person upon whom 
the board leans for advice. 
* * * 
In the same issue we stated that "a description of the 
events and persons photographed during the 1947 re-
unions could be found in the September issue of the 
Rouen Post. This was an incomplete statement ard it 
should hav,e read "in the September 1947 issue of the 
Rouen Post." * * " 
From the St. Louis Post-Dispatch, April 28, 19:19 
AWAKES TO FIND GREYHOUND BUS 
IN FRONT ROOM 
Salem (Ill.) Man Thought Home Had Blown Up When 
Crash Arouses Him. 
SALEM, Ill., April 28 (UP) - "There is a Greyhound 
bus in the front hall," Mrs. Tom Riste told her husband 
here about 3 :30 a.m. today. 
Riste, his wife and their roomer had been awakened by 
a tremendous crash which shook the whole house. Be-
lieving his gas heater had exploded, Riste had jumped 
out of bed and had telephoned the fire department. Then 
he had dashed to the basement to turn off the gas. As he 
emerged from the basement, his wife told him of her 
discovery. 
The bus, southbound from Chicago to Memphis, 
plunged off the highway as it rounded the curve on 
Route 37 on the north edge of Salem. R. B. Conner, 26 
years old, driver and sole occupant of the bus, told au-
thorities his brakes failed. He was taken to a hospital 
with head injuries and a broken leg after it took almost 
an hour to get him out of the mangled bus. 
Riste may have to look for a new house. His two-
story house was moved off its foundation, its frame badly 
sprung, and its whole front end was torn up. 
Tom Riste served with Base Hospital 21 during \Vorld 
War I. \~e regretted reading of his misfortune ancl sin-
cerely hope that he will be able to find a new home and, 
that this carel.essness on the part of the Greyhound Bus 
driver does not prevent Tom from attending our reunions. 
* * * 
IiNUDSE~ EXPRESSES OUR SENTIMENTS 
Grethe "Knute" Knudsen, Korrespondancer til Dansk 
Tildende, Danish Times to the unenlightened, published 
in Chicago, has a r.egular column. Fortunately we are on 
the mailing list and we do enjoy reading of Grethe's 
visitations among her kith and kin, and friends in the 
Danish Colony in Chicago. From 24 Marts 1949 column 
we quote a couple of paragraphs in which she has rung 
the bell on our scntiments:-
"Speaking of Meat, I saw something today that · i;·,ade 
me sick! Coming to work I passed the corner grocery 
here on North ave. and what do you suppose he had in 
cages outside? You'll never guess. Kids! No not childrer:, 
but darling baby goats. They were so affectionate. I was 
late at the office because I petted them and talked baby-
talk to them and they answered "Ma-a-a" just like a 
baby. One got his head stuck between the wire bars and 
I dashed in to the butcher but by the time he ca11ic out I 
had its head pried loose. 
Imagine, how can any one be hungry enough to kill 
a beautiful little black and white kid with soft brown 
eyes, a little kid that sucks your finger, just to fill your 
stomach? I guess some can. The butcher says they 
buy them alive, fatten them up and eat 'em. Went into 
the shop tonight and he had them out of the cag.es in the 
back; golly they were cute. Worder if Mom would object 
to a little kid for. Dinah to play with? Maybe it does grow 
up mto an old stmky goat, but I could give it some whis-
key and stunt its growth couldn't I? I remember once 
Mom won a duck at Lily Lake on a raffle and we named 
him Goo-goo and had him three days and when it came 
time to kill him, r:obody could do it, so we got a rcigh-
bo~ to help, but we couldn't eat him. So the obliging 
neighbor ate Goo-goo. Hah, these Linds are just a bunch 
of softies." Grethe Lind. 
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GENEVIEVE TETRAULT, A LIFE OF SERVICE 
by Roland R. DeMunbrun 
In a faded, olive-drab booklet, titled "Service in 
France by Base Hospital Unit 21, U.S.A.", appears a long 
muster-roll of distinguished men and women whose names 
belong in history. Names of the young men and women 
who donned the khaki and the blue in the service of de-
mocracy some thirty-two years ago. 
A book could be written about each one of these 
soldiers of democracy. Yet, no book could adequately 
translate the deeds of valor which were performed un-
selfishly, heroically by each and every one. 
Homer, when he laid his cr,eative genius to the task 
of translating the epic of the Trojan War, chose one 
hero. Not even he could subsume the individual contri-
butions of a whole peopLe involved in the major opus of 
war. And many of these men and women, who were 
young and gay in 1917, have passed on to their reward. 
I do not know them all. I am not Homer. But on this 
muster roll , now dimmed by time, gathering the honor 
of the years, I see a name which personifies for me the 
great sacrifice of the nation in eras of grave peril. It is 
the name of a nurse whom I know, the name of a cour-
ageous and colorful woman whose history, in the mysteri-
ous chain of casualty, became involved with mine. For 
we are all, those who shared the common experience of 
war, historical brothers and sisters. Here and there, un-
der the most unexpected circumstances, our lives touch, 
gain deeper meaning, higher stature, brighter color. 
To tell the story of Genevieve Tetrault, one of the 
pioneer 21sters, is to tell part of my own story, part of 
the story of all those who served under 21's banner dur-
ing World Wars I and II. For me it is paramount that 
this woman, who gave so unstintingly of her strength 
through all the years of her life, reaffirms my positive 
convinction that the human race should be judged, not 
by its failures , but by those who have vanquished ad-
versity. 
Over a year ago, my wife and I left the confinement 
of academic circles to revisit the state which is our 
"pays," as the French say: California. We were expecting 
an addition to our family, and at first w,e were unde-
cided whether or not to make the trip. If we had not, this 
story would never have been written. I would have been 
deni.ed one of the most pleasant experiences of my life. 
Tired, we arrived in Los Angeles. My wife, having 
been separated from her professional colleagues for many 
months, immediately sought out a telephone booth, and 
when she returned, announced that we must not leave 
Los Angeles without visiting one of her closest friends. 
We climbed the stairs of a house on Hoover street 
and knocked on the door. A cheerful, vigorous voice bade 
us enter. We went in, and when the door closed upon us 
we had .entered, I soon discovered, that realm of contact 
where history reaches out from all corners to touch the 
living wherever they are. 
The tall, imposing woman whose titian hair framed a 
face sparkling with Gallic charm and refinement was in-
troduced to me as Miss Genevieve Tetrault. The French 
name struck a warm chord. I acknowledged her smile 
with a gallant response in French, "Enchante, mademoi-
selle!" and was immediately answered, "Pareillement, 
monsieur!" Before the evening was over I had held in 
my hands a priceless book of photos taken by Miss 
Tetrault during World War I, and had learned that she 
had served with Base Hospital 21, the same unit which 
was my home for so long during a later war. A bond 
of affinity had been established which resulted in this 
story. I cannot tell all of it, for Miss Tetrault is an ex-
tremely modest woman who prefers that her deeds, not 
her words should express a life devoted to the service of 
humanity. 
She was born in Faribault, Minnesota. Her father, a 
pioneer co-founder of this city, was a Frenchman of 
prominent lineage. From him Miss Tetrault inherited 
her instinctive love for France and the cultur,e of the 
French people. As a girl she attended the French School 
at Faribault, and later, demonstrating her life-long de-
sire to be of service, enrolled in the nursing school at 
St. Joseph's Hospital in Kansas City, Missouri. 
While in training she could not have known that great 
historical ev.ents were shaping the course of the world. 
But when those events reached crescendo on June 28, 
1914, with the assassination of the heir to the Austrian 
throne, Miss T.etrault, a serious young girl whose know-
ledge of life had been gained in the operating t:Jieater, 
and at the bedside of distressed humanity, was prepared 
to accept the challenge. She offered her services to the 
Red Cross and left New York City in November of 1914 
for the battle-front in Set'bia. 
When she speaks of this momentous decision, Miss 
Tetrault confesses that she was ever an adventure-lov-
ing spirit. She heard the call of humanity in need, and 
not counting the consequences, went into the theater of 
action where World War I was soon to blaze into a con-
flagration involving the entire world. 
The great typhus epidemic which had its locus in the 
Balkans swept this courag.eous woman toward a higher, 
more impressive epoch in her life. She worked long and 
gruelling hours in military and civilian hospitals in Ser-
bia. She was assigned, because of her linguistic ability, 
as interpreter to high Serbian official&, travelling through 
that unhappy land under the protection of a special 
bodyguard. 
Many nurses perished in the great epidemic. Miss 
Tetrault was one of the few to survive, and her survival 
was due to the intervention of Sir Thomas Lipton. 
Having given up hope of ev,er leaving Serbia alive, 
Miss Tetrault did not know that Sir Thomas Lipton had 
anchored his yacht, "Erin" off Salonika and was journey-
ing to Belgrade to rescue the Red Cross personnel trapped 
in S.erbia. 
Miss Tetrault, with the remaining survivors of the 
Red Cross Mission to Serbia, went aboard the Lipton 
yacht and spent three months recuperating from her 
hardships in the Balkans. She traveled through Europe, 
where her culture, charm, and courage brought her to 
the attention of royalty. She was presented at three 
European courts. She made frienus with men and wo-
men whose participation in World War I is an item of 
historical interest. Of this interlude in her life she says 
little. One can only speculate ... 
When America declared war on Germany, Miss Tet-
rault, with nine other Kansas City Nurses, joined the St. 
Louis unit and embarked aboard the "S. S. Paul" under 
the leadership of Miss Julia C. Stimson, for duty in 
France. 
The ship dock.ed in Liverpool May 27, 1917. During 
her stay in London, waiting r:rders for assignment, Miss 
Tetrault renewed her acquaintance with Sir Thomas Lip-
ton. She remembers this period wit.h happy memories, 
but was relieved when the unit fir,ally headed for Rouen. 
She remembers Rouen for two important and history-
moulding events: The burning there of Joan of Arc in 
1431, and the establishment of a t.ospital center in the 
race-track four-hundred and eighty-six years later. The 
photos taken by Miss Tetrault which accompany this 
story illustrate more vividly than any words could pos-
sibly do the achievement of those hospital units in Rouen. 
Of her own experiences, Miss Tetrault says little. She 
speaks nostalgically of her visits through the surround-
ing countryside, speaking to the people of her ancestral 
land, reliving the happy moments of childhood at Fari-
bault, when French was the language of the house. 
And it is regrettable that she would not be more re-
sponsive about her war experiences. She only says, " ... 
all this is part of history, history in which I had a wee 
bit of a role. After all these years, I still feel that I re-
ceived more than I gave." 
"More than I gave--''. It is the key-note of her life. 
It is the key-note of all those who served with the 
American forces in Europe during the First World War. 
She does not have to talk. She has the many med'als 
which she r.eceived from foreign governments for her 
work in Europe. She could open thf' letters from high 
officials whose names are recorded on history's roster. 
She could show the valued photographs which commemo-
rate her friendships with important men and women. 
She could write the history of Public Health which she 
pioneered in the state of Kansas, her lecture tours in the 
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interest of nursing, expanding over a period of three 
years. She could record the story of the sanitarium for 
the aged which she managed in Hollywood, California. 
Above it she could write in gold letters: FORTY YEARS 
OF ACTIVE SERVICE IN AMERICAN NURSING. But 
she does not have time. 
In the tradition of our finest nurses, Miss Tetrault 
still etandil at her post of duty in Los AngeLes hospitals 
today as she did in Europe before and during World War 
I. In her spare time she catalogues her valuable conect-
ion of atamps, which she will someday give to the French 
School at Faribault. 
With her philatelic hobby Miss Tetrault ha.~ brought 
many hours of happiness to bed-ridden veterans. She has 
encouraged many children to begin the fascinating hobby 
of stamp-collecting. For she is a firm believer in the 
philosophy that those with busy hands do not grow old. 
And one can believe it, looking at her. She has no age. 
Her eyes twinkle, she is alert and charming, a woman of 
sincere culture, a Francophile who loves America deeply. 
Miss Tetrault has studied with some of the outstand-
ing ceram1sts in America. She has created items of 
beauty in ceramics. Her cousin, Felix Payant, art-edu-
cator in America, and editor of "Design" magazine, has 
told the story of her creative life in the pages of his 
magazine, with photographic illustrations by Joan De-
Munbrun, one of Miss Tetrault's proteges. 
From the traditional atmosphere of service in hos-
pital rooms in St. Joseph's Hospital to this room in Las 
Vegas, New Mexico, where I write this story, stretches 
the golden thread of history. The thread which unites all 
of us who served in comradship and loyalty in the shap-
ing of the world's ends. 
When I asked my wife what she, who has known Miss 
Tetrault and her family for many years, would write of 
this American nurse if she were telling the story, Joan 
said: "I would say that Miss Tetrault is the symbol of 
great nursing. She is the type of American who has al-
ways served as an inspiration to generations fac:ing the 
dark moments of history with courage, grace, and dig-
nity." 
* * 
Editor's note: Mrs. De Mumbrun who is an expert 
at photography in all its phases sent us enlarged repro· 
ductions of Miss Tetrault's interesting collection of pic-
tures taken while at Rouen. Also there is a picture of 
Miss Tetrault which we should liked to have used in con-
nection with Mr. De Mumbrun's interesting and well 
written narrative. However, the pictures did not arrive in 
time to have half-tones made before the time we went to 
press.This being a story of one of Base Hospital's out-
standing members contributed by an outstanding member 
of the 21st General, we could not resist using it at the 
very first opportunity, particularly since it emphasizes the 
purposes of our forthcoming reunions-the r.eunions of the 
21sts-that those golden threads which have united us 
may forever remain unbroken. 
* * * 
ED MANLEY BENCHED, TEMPORARILY 
ago, and if all of the 
Edward J. Manley of the 
21st General has been hospi-
talized for a check-up due to 
over-work. The origin of his 
present difficulties occured in 
service during World War II. 
To Ed's many friends: it will 
take a bit of a rest period to 
restore him to a sound con-
dition- he simply has been go-
ing too hard. He puts a tre-
mendous amount of ,energy in-
to every job he tackles- and 
he just went beyond himself. 
He'll be alright in a short 
while. Ed has the will to do 
things and he has the same 
will to bring himself back in-
to shape. This writer visited 
Ed at the hospital a few days 
facts had not been known before-
hand one would suppose the guy's doing a bit of "sand-
bagging." He looked as chipper and greeted us as en-
thusiastically as ever. 
Ed Manley is the sort of a personality who comes 
along only too infrequently. We of Base Hospital 21 are 
just as interested in his return to normalcy as those with 
whom he served. Complete relaxation for a short period 
we are certain will do the job. The best of everything, 
we wish for our fine, young friend. 
I MARION CLARK PHILLIPS 
• An honored citi-
zen of Orlando. 
Florida is home. The 
b o d y of Marion 
Clark Phillips, a 
member of the 21st 
General, who died 
while in the armed 
services in an air-
plane crash in Italy 
in 1946, was laid to 
final rest March 5 
in the American 
L e g i o n plot at 
Greenwood Ce m-
tery, Orlando, Flori-
da. Military services 
were held at the 
cemetery, a 21 gun 
salute was fired and 
pallbearers from the Orlando Airforce Base placed the 
casket over the grave. 
Marion Clark Phillips, was honored by having an 
American Legion Post named for her. She was on her 
way home for a furlough on February 2, 1945. Lt. 
Phillips was on a transport high in the air north of Rome, 
one lap of her journey to rest and peace. The journey 
was over some mountains. Ore-filled mountains. 
Afterward, it was figured that the ore deposits must 
have thrown the plane's instruments off. In any case, all 
aboard were killed when the ship crashed into a mountain 
p.ear. 
Marion Clark Phillips was buried temporarily in Fol-
lonica, Italy. 
In 1946, a group of 40 women veterans of Orlando, 
Florida banded together to form an American Legion 
women's post. Unanimously, they decided to name it 
the Marion Clark Phillips Post 227 of the American Le-
gion. 
Services were held at the Fairchild Funeral Home, 
with military rites at the cemetery. After the 21 gun 
salute was fired over the grave, an Air Base nurse acted 
as escort and presented the parents of Marion Clark 
Phillips with the flag from the casket. 
Marion Clark Phillips was born in Orlando November 
27, 1911. She is survived by her father Louis Ross and 
mother Therese Frances Phillips of Orlando; a grand-
mother, Mrs. Francis A. Fish, East Sanwich, Mass.; a 
brother, Dr. Roger E. Phillips, Topeka, Kansas, and sev-
eral aunts, uncles and cousins. 
She was a graduate of Orlando Senior High School, 
Florida State College for Women, Tallahassee; the Pres-
byterian Hospital School of Nursing, Philadelphia. 
"Through laughter, thru roses, as of old 
Comes Death, on shadowy and relentless feet , 
Death, unappeasable by pray.er or gold." 
Rupert Brooke. 
* * * Concluding 
THE JUKE BOX THAT WENT ASTRAY 
Italy, ·June 26, 1944 
"Dear Dr. Veeder: 
It is a long time betw:een letters. About a year ago 
I wrote about band instruments or something when I 
was in Africa. Shortly after we arrived in Italy you 
wrote that you were sending us a juke box. I also saw 
the story in the March issue of Rouen Post. So far it 
has not arrived. I wonder if a tracer would be the thing 
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to send this time. We would certainly like to have it." 
Lee D. Cady 
Col. M.C. 
21st General Hospital. 
Italy, Jur:e 5, 1944 
Mrs. Marguerite Grolton Nordman 
Home Service Section 
American Red Cross 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Dear Mrs. Nordman: 
'.I'he 21st Genera.I Hospital Red Cross was notified by 
the director of supplies of this theatre that a juke box 
had been sent to this hospital by a group of St. Louis 
people through Red Cross Channels. Unfortunately, we 
do not know who is responsible and cannot write a letter 
to them direct. P,erhaps this was cleared through your 
office and you can express our deep appreciation to the 
St. Louis people. Unfortunately, the machine arrived at 
another port in such terrible condition that, when it was 
repaired, it was not movable. However, the Red Cross 
in that theatre placed the machine at the 70th General 
Hospital which is another St. Louis unit. They would 
also like to express their appreciation. 
We are very distressed because this machine arrived 
in such a condition as we certainly hav,e a very great 
need for such equipment. 
Very truly yours. 
Polly A. Billington 
Asst. Field Director 
21st General Hospital. 
Italy, June 29, 1944 
American Red Cross Mid-Western Area 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Dear Sir: 
We are writing to ask that you express our appreci-
ation of the group in St. Louis who were responsible for 
s~nding the -juke box. As you know, it was originally 
sent to the 21st General Hospital but was unable to 
weather the trip. 
We wish the group to know that the patients of the 
70th General Hospital, a St. Louis unit, are deriving 
much pleasure from the juke box and it plays from morn-
ing to night. 
Thank you for conveying our message to the group 
responsible for this gift. 
Sincerely yours, 
Mary E. Brown 
Asst. Field Director 
So ends the tale of the juke box; a story of great 
exp.ectations, shattered hopes, and pleased surprise. In 
North Africa the battered box is filling the nights with 
music, while, somewhere in Italy, the officer personnel 
of the 21st General sigh for their lost orchestra as they 
strumbled around the floor of the Medical Center Club to 
the strains of Col. Cady's concertina interpretations of 
"O Sol Mio". And we in St. Louis, who still step to the 
music of big name bands, extend our heartfelt sympathy. 
* * * 
ARSHAV 'KASANOVA' NUSHAN MARRIED 
Mrs. Katherine Shott Burk,e, 4415 West Pine, recently 
became the bride of A. K. Nushan a member of Base 
Hospital 21, now Supply Commissioner of the Board of 
Education. The ceremony was supposed to be "confi-
dential". However, at the end of a news item appearing 
in one of our dailies we noted; N. B. Shriners: the wed-
ding will be in St. Charles, and there will be a hmcheon 
afterwards at the Missouri Athletic Club. Evidently the 
wily Armenian did not outwit his friends. 
Nushan explained that he has too many demonstra-
tive friends who might seize upon the occasion to display 
their talents, musical and otherwise. He is drum-major 
of the Shrine Band, a member of the Shrine Chanters 
and the Hayshakers Comedy Band. 
Mrs. Burke, a widow, is vice-president of the Mc-
Mullen Printing Company, 4000 Laclede. S_he has a son 
Jack, who is a freshman at Missouri University. The 
couple headed for Florida on their honeymoon, thence 
on to the Bahamas. The last information we had was to 
the effect that the erstwhile camel-herder became con-
fused and lost enroute and found himself in Mobile, Ala. 
Take a look at your maps and then try to figure how any 
one of normal mentality could get that far off the road-
if he was fully concious. 
The Nushans will reside at 3744 Lindell Boulevard, 
St. Louis. He is 56 years of age. 
Our condolences to the bride and felicitations to the 
groom for having acquired such a lovely wife. 
* * 
We have listened to many tales about the idiosyn-
crasies of members of the 21st General who have been 
aptly described as "Colonel Cady's Characters" but we 
of Base Hospital 21 challenge any claims they may make 
as to the number of different species of characters. We 
had them in large numbers considering the size of the 
unit. Nushan held a high rank among those odd but color-
ful characters. To illustrate our point we thumbed thru 
back numbers of the Rauen Post and came up with some 
stories by Bill Stack about this unusual "character" de-
veloped within the ranks of Base Hospital 21. After you 
have read them we leave it up to you to judge whether 
the new Mrs. Nushan should be congratulated or pitied. 
From the Rauen Post, January, 1937. 
REUNION IN PARIS 
The dignity of Frenchmen with long beards were 
never safe from assault in the presence of Arshav Nushan. 
He was always willing to wager that he could pull any 
beard with impunity. Arshav would rush up to a whisk-
ered soldier or civilian with an affectionate greeting in 
French, pinch their cheeks, playfully tweak their beards 
and be on his way before they could recover from their 
astonishment. 
One afternoon in Paris a clump of unruly whiskers 
beckoned coyly to Nushan from the chin of an elderly 
civilian who had paused before a sidewalk cafe on the 
Boulevarde des Italiens. As the owner of the tempting 
foliage seated himself at a table on the cafe terrace, 
Nushan rushed forward and greeted him with the usual 
outburst of affection preliminary to the beard-tugging 
climax. The old man gazed in bewilderment at the gase-
ous nuisance that had suddenly entered his quiet life. 
Then his face lighted with recognition. Pointing a folded 
newspaper at Arshav he exclaimed in Armenian: "I knew 
I had see that face before. I know you! You have eyes 
like your mother. Your name, let me see, ah, yes! It is 
Nushan. I knew you and your parents in Paris when you 
were a little boy. Come, I will take you to visit your 
uncle, the Pasha." 
* * • 
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From the Rouen Post, Nov,ember, 1937. 
A WIDFF FROM THE NEAR EAST 
NOi 
l (3A\0 
Drum-major Arshav Nushan, who was banished from 
the bazaars of the Near East, charged with selling to the 
faithful, tobacco adulterated with the sweepings from 
camel stalls, headed the St. Louis Drum and Bugle Corps 
in the big parade during the American Legion Conven-
tion in New York City. Nushan's appearance at the head 
of a Shrine or Legion drum corps in various cities, is in-
variably followed by long distance calls and amorous 
letters from female admirers, most of whom have been 
thrown for a loss by the onslaughts of time. There is 
something about Arshav's dark Arabian beauty that 
reviv,es romance in the hearts of aging ladies. His dusky 
skin and ebony eyes turn their thoughts to erotic nights 
under desert stars, the pungent odor of sheiks and cam-
els, and soft strains of oriential music sifting from dark-
,ened tents. The gallant drum-major lights the path of 
these lovelorn creatures for a fleeting moment and is 
gone- but he leaves the desert song singing in their 
fluttering hearts. 
* * * 
STATIC 
From the Rouen Post, December, 1938. 
Radio fans listening on 
Nov,ember 16 to Margaret 
Temple King's program 
over station WEW were 
startled by a series of 
raucous blasts which any 
manipulation of d i a 1 s 
failed to soften. W i t h 
Orson Welles' terrifying 
"War of the Worlds" still 
fresh in the public's mem-
ory, the unexpected din 
caused many listeners to 
rush out-of-doors and scan 
the sky with anxious 
eyes. But, even as in the 
case of Welles' memora-
ble Sunday night pro-
gram, their alarm proved 
unwarranted. WEW was 
1, merely broadcasting an 
interview with Pash a 
Arshav Nushan, the gar-
rulous Armenian whose 
rise from camel valet in 
the Near East to leading 
drum-major of St. Louis, 
is a success story com-
parable to an Horatio Al-
ger novel. 
In introducing Nushan, Miss King reviewed the high-
lights of the colorful Pasha's early life-the moment 
when, dressed as a girl, he dodged the wrath of murder-
ous Turks-his ultimate flight from Constantinople to 
Cairo, only to narrowly escape drowning in the harbor at 
Alexandria-a boyhood spent in Paris, Marseilles and St. 
Louis, where on his first l<~ourth of July, his eye was al-
most knocked out by an exploding cannon cracker. His 
sight saved by the late Dr. Hayward Post, father of Dr. 
Lawrence Post, with whom Nushan was to serve, years 
later in Base Hospital 21 in France. 
Addressing the radio audience, Nushan recalled that 
his first interest in music developed when, as a high 
school boy, he thumped a piano in a downtown motion 
picture house in hours out of school. Later, he turned his 
attention to drums. At the close of World War I, he 
toured t h e territory of the A.E.F. with a band called the 
Scrap Iron Jazzerinoes. At Tours, the band made up of 
members from Base Hospital 21 and Lakeside Hospital 
No. 4, was heard by a musician of the Marine Band who 
offered his services, but the boys decided that his ability 
was not up to their standards. The rejected horn blower's 
name was Bob Burns-the same Bob Burns whose back-
ward drawl and quaint stories of rural life later brought 
him fame, and put Van Buren, Arkansas, on the map. 
Another soldier, a sergeant in the Intelligence Depart-
ment, was so enthusiastic about the jazz musicians that 
he often volunteered to carry drums as an excuse to 
accompany his friends when they gave a performance. 
The sergeant, who later sang his way to fame, was John 
Boles. Today the former Scrap Iron Jazzerinoes are 
number,ed among his host of cinema admirers. 
The band stayed in Europe until 1921. It played at 
the Folies Bergere, at the Ambassador Theatre and at 
the Cascade Club in Paris. It gave command perform-
ances befor.e queens of Italy, of England and of Roumania. 
Miss King's interview led Nushan from war days to 
his present activities as drum-major from the Greater 
St. Louis Drum and Bugle Corps and the Shrine Bancl. 
He revealed some interesting facts concerning the duties 
of a drum-major, discussed the steadily increasing num-
ber of majorettes and named several shapely baton twirl-
ers who have strutted to national prominence through 
their participation in American Legion parades. 
An outstanding guest, Nushan's magnetism caught 
the not-easily-diverted attention of the studio employ-
ees, who turned from their duties to an unusual broadcast 
given by an unusual personality. 
* * * 
Editor's note: There you have but brief bits about the 
former stable boy to camels-just one of Base Hospital 
21's colorful characters. 
* * * 
-/ MRS. IDA MILLER We have a postcard from Mrs. Ida Miller the mother 
of Edgar of the 21st General which we feel should be 
quoted in the Rouen Post. Mrs. Miller obviously is a fine 
and enthusiastic mother and we are indeed proud to quote 
the card which she sent: 
"Mr. Engel: 
Am forwarding papers for the reunion to Edgar R. 
Miller. Would like very much to be there myself, but as 
Edgar is in Austria, that leaves me out. All things possi-
ble, if he can get home on leave, I may be there with him. 
Dr. John Patton 
University Club 
St. Louis, Missouri 
Dear Pat: 
* 
As ever, his mother, Ida Miller. 
* 
LETTERS 
Ward 5B, Room 227 
VA Hospital 
54th St. & 48th Ave. So. 
Minneapolis 17, Minnesota 
No doubt you have wondered what has caused my 
long silence. As a matter of fact, I have had a hectic 
time ever since the middle of December when I was 
hospitalized with a respiratory infection. I was dis-· 
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charged on the 22nd of December, dragged myself through 
a very full holiday season, and on the fifth of January 
came down with a bleeding ulcer. My hemoglobin was 
way down and they gave me eight pints of blood. Got 
along nicely on a rigid diet and was discharged on the 
third of February. I then took three weeks' leave, and 
while at Dayton, Ohio, yellow jaundice or hepatitis caught 
up with me. Now am back in the hospital on my back 
for at least four weeks, the doctor tells me. The con-
sensus of opinion is that I picked up the bug through my 
blood transfusion. 
I was sorry thRt I could not attend the party of the 
twenty-first. I was hospitalized at the time; however, I 
thought of you, and know that I missed a good time, 
but will make up for it at some later date. 
Remember me to the various old friends, and when not 
too busy sit down and write me the news. Best wishes 




* * * 
Dear Mr. Engel: 
V Ge.e, how I would love to be one of the "Reunioners" 
in May! But looks like this will be my address for the 
next year, and no week-end passes, either! 
I apparently picked up a tew Tuberculosis bugs on 
Guam and was evacuated from there in January. Had to 
wait until last week for a bed here but all is under con-
trol now and have nothing to do but REST. 
My one consolation is that Dr. Lyman Brew,er is chief 
consultant in chest surgery here so if I need any surgery 
I know that I'll have the best. He stopped in a few days 
ago at my ~equest. Said he had been in New Orleans and 
saw some of the old 21sters there. 
Enclosed please find my American Legion dues for 
1949 and a small contribution towards the expenses of 
r-.etting that wonderful "Rouen Post" to us. I will enjoy 
it more than ever now. I don't know whom to thank for 
sending me all the back numbers in January (I suspect 
E.E.F.) but I certainly enjoyed them. Was surprised to 
find out that so many of the old gang had migrated to 
Los Ang,eles and vicinity and would have contacted them 
had I not been confined to bed. 
Again have a wonderful time at the Sheraton in May 
and "Mike" and I will hope to be there next time-
Ve~erans Hospital 
Ward 5 
San Fernando, Calif. 
Best regards, 
Maudie L. Horne 
Editor's note: We regret that Mrs. Horne is ill and 
our fervent prayers are for a speedy recovery. 
1/ Dear Bill : 
* * * 
April 28, 1949 
524 W. Gleason St. 
Monterey Park, California 
Almost a year ago I wrote you a long letter giving 
the news from California and 5 months later you found 
space in the Rouen Post to publish it. I promised in that 
letter to write another when enough news was available 
and here it is ... but I do hope Bill, that you'll be able to 
include it in the same issue describing the fourthcoming 
St. Louis Reunion for this letter concerns another re-
union ... yep ... the First Annual California Reunion to 
which we hav,e now agreed to expand into a Western 
States Reunion in 1950. 
The California Reunion was the brainchild of that as-
tute and shrewd one man office force of the 21st General's 
// Legal Dept ... B~rnie Kelber. Because of limited time in 
which to plan it and a limited working force to arrange 
it, it didn't take on the grandiose splendor that I know 
is put into the St. Looey Shindigs but with a working 
capital donated this y.ear and a promise of help from 
some of those who attended, we should have a lulu of 
a show next year. This time though, we confined it to 
one evening ... Saturday Night, April 23rd in a Los 
Angeles Restaurant where we had a big banquet. Prior to 
the commencement of official festivities, B_fil:t Atkins 
had those of us she could contact, up to her apartment 
for cocktails. 
The Big Event was emceed by Bernie Kelber and we 
had a whale of a lot of fun reminiscing about the "good 
old days." Alice Nelson who will be better remembered 
as ilice Elmore, brought color moving pictures of the 
VE Day parade ... scenes of the Mirecourt Hospital 
Grounds which were shot from the water tower and other 
scenes of her travels. 
Those who attended besides the ones already men-
tioned were, Charles Winterbower, Alice's husband, Eldan 
Nelson, Marcus Silvera and his wife, Sh,erman McDowell, 
Don Farrar, Kelber's wife, my wife, MQrry Weissman 
and his wife Art and Bernie J'iie and Metta Baxter. 
Isabelle Kurb: had her r,eservation in but unfortunately 
haaan:-atitomobile accident and was hospitalized, al-
though we're happy to report not seriously hurt. Pinky 
Maroon, Jim Hubbard, Kate McMurrich and Colonel Cady 
sent regrets at not being able to attend. Sam 10% GQlll:: 
s~ was contacted .. promised to come ana didn't show 
up and Shorty Gregory couldn't make it when his wife 
came down with the measles. 
Bill, we're going to plan the next one a long time 
ahead of time ... time for you to publish news of it and 
maybe some of you guys and gals from back east, down 
south and midwest can plan your vacations to come to 
California for the affair. 
In the meantime if it won't be too much trouble, 
could you send m€' from your mailing list ... the names 
and addresses you have of those living in the Western 
States so that I can compile a complete mailing list for 
our next r,eunion. 
Here's to a very successful 1949 St. Louis Reunion 
which I do wish I could attend but my wife is expecting 
little Junior in June so you can readily see why we can't 
be there. 
Dave Hollander 
My dear Mr. Engel: 
It is rather late to be sending my dues for the Rouen 
Post but enclosed is a bank money order. 
I am sorry I will not be able to join in the fun at the 
convention the latter part of this month. Best wishes for 
all to have a good time. 
Denver 12, Colo. Margar,et B. Otis. 
Dear Bill Engel: 
Your good work 
Keep it up! 
New York 16, N.Y. 
Dear Bill: 
* * * 
on "The Rouen Post" still continues! 
* * 
Yours very truly, 
Howard E. Whittemore. 
* 
You fellows are doing a grand job on your paper and 
I hope you can keep it up. Sorry the enclosed cannot be 
larger. 
Henderson, Ky. Sincerely, Ross Parsons. 
* * * Dear Bill Engel: 
Many thanks for keeping me on the list of appreci-
ative beneficiaries of your monthly visit. 
I but returned home late January from toward six 
months "rest" in Fitzsimmons Hospital, and must con-
tinue a slow pace for some months longer. 
Denver 6, Colo. Heartily yours, 
Syl Horn. 
Editor's note: Base Hospital 21 can number among 
its members many men and women of culture, gracious-
ness and poise. Syl Horn ranks v,ery high among those 
members. He has been unfortunate in that he has been 
plagued by illness for many years. Despite all, Syl is 
ever ready with a cheerful line or two - and a contribution. 
To quote from previous letters, he has been inadequate 
on numerous occasions but always bounces back-and 
we feel certain that again he will rebound and function 
on a basis of what he calls, adequate. We of Base Hos-
pital 21 who have known and loved Sy!, ask for spiritual 
guidance in wishing him well. 
* * * 
THE ROUEN POST 
Dear Bill Engel: 
I thought you would be interested in the enclosed 
clipping about Marion Phillips. Marion was well known 
and lik.ed by the 21st. 
A short time ago I accidentally ran into Dorothy 
·v Snavely. I had lost track of her. It was a pleasant sur-
prise to find that she is now living in New York. She is 
with the Unitarian Service Committee. 
I also met one of the 21st enlisted men, Henry. He 
has his former position with John Sexton Company. 
While in Washington, Monday, I saw Lt. Col. Casberg. t' 
It ireemed natural to me, a 21st member in uniform. 
I had a letter from Martha Kitchen Klinck saying that ..,. 
they wer,e to land in San Francisco the 23rd of March, 
and expected to be in Georgia the last of April. 
Lakeland, Fla. Sincerely, Helen Davis. 
* * * 
Dear Sir: 
Just received my first issue of The Rouen Post-it 
was nice reading about people we were overseas with. 
I should like to be added to your mailing list if possible. 
Enclosed please find postal note to help defray ex-
penses. It isn't very much at this time because I have 
not been working since June of 1948 when I was finally 
separated from the army. Since then I've been on the 
sick list more often than not. 
With best wishes to all and may the "21sters" have a 
happy reunion. 
Viola Saul. v 
Dear Bill: 
Enclosed find my check, to assist you and your col-
Leagues in your fine work for bringing news to the guys 





Russell A. Larson 
1410 N. Laramie Ave. 
Chicaga 51, Ill. 
* * 
Sorry I'm late with my contribution but here it is 
better late than never. Got married about a year ago 
and just bought a new home and have been as busy as 
a bee. 
I hope that Dave Hollander has written you about our 
coming reunion here in the West for the 21sters. \Ve 
s:iall have had it by the time you get to publish this so 
will tell you more lat.er. By the way, Dave will be a daddy 
soon and were all very happy for him & Ree, his wife. 
My new address is 3451 So. Sycamore Ave., Los An-






Keep sending the Bulletin-I look forward to it. 
Sorry this check wasn't sent long time ago-just over-
looked. Hester and I are planning to come to St. Louis 
for the Reunion in May. 
Say hello to everyone. 
Very sincerely, 
Morris A. Shapiro, M.D. 
* * * 
Dear Bill: 
Here tis- I'm still hoping to be in St. Louis May 21-
This issue of Rouen Post most interesting. Keep up the • 
good work. 
Naples, Texas Your friend, 
Jesse Lassater. 
* * * 
Dear Mr. Engel: 
Must say I was delighted to receive a copy of the 
"Rouen Post." It is my first contact with members of 
the 21st General and I was tickled to see the pictures 
from the 194 7 reunion. 
My husband and I would love to come to the reunion 
this year but we have a new son and couldn't travel quite 
so far at this time. I do hope to hear via the "Rouen 
Post" all about it, however. 
Please let me know how much the "Post" needs in 
the way of financial assistance or just what the dues are 
to remain an active 21ster. Although I wasn't an original 
21ster, I enjoyed being one while I was with the unit. 
Dr. John Chase formerly of the outfit would be de- ,; 
lighted to hear from members and also to receive the 
"Rouen Post". His address is Spring St., Brockton, Mass. 
Thank you again, 
Brockton, Mass. Norma Holt. / 
* * * 
Dear Mr. Engel: 
I am enclosing my check to help cover expenses for 
the issuance of the Rouen Post. I hope this will be of 
some help to you. 
I am very glad to receive these papers, as it is like 
bringing back old times. 
Thank you for your past favors , 
Saginaw, Michigan Sincerely, 
Oliv,er W. Lohr, M.D. 
* * * 
My dear Mr. Engel: 
Please apply the enclosed to your paper. I look for 
each issue long before it arrives. 
What is this "questionaire" you mentioned in the 
February issue ? I did not receive one. 
Please continue sending your newsy news. 
Sincer,ely, 
Jennie T. Nadler. 
Editor's note: Col. Cady, please note! 
* * * 
Tom Riste, Lewis Garner, George Jordan, Col. Cady, Frank Depke, Dr. Joseph Larimore taken during 25th 
Anniversary Reunion in 1942 by Dr. Arthur Proetz. 
220 No. 4th St. 
St. Louis 2, Mo. 
BILL ENGEL 
Base Hospital 21 
32nd Anniversary 
u 1'J J 0 }j 
MAY 20, 21, 22, 1949 
SHERATON HOTEL 
St. Louis 
21st General Hospital 
7th Anni veraary 
Thie is a personal invitation to each member of the two 21st to meet and play 
with other members of both units in St. Louie, May 20, 21 and 22. It is not hand-
somely engraved, as invitations go, and its message is even less formal. 
What it purports to convey is that these reunions are for each and every former 
member of our units. It is not a Rouen Post party, not a high brass party, not a 
nurses party, not an enlisted personnel party but a party for all 2lsters. 
No one cares if you were a disliked corporal, an over-zealous officer, a discerning 
sergeant, the nurse who had the most and be!!lt dates, an hombre who was unresponsive 
to discipline, or of the high brass. To us you were a member of your 21st and as 
such we want you to be in St. Louis on the above dates. AND DON'T FORGET, wive.§!_, 
husbands, sweethearts, and friend~ are included in this invi~ation for each of the 
events. 
~ PRffiRAM - MAIN EVENTS 
Friday, May 20, - 5:00 P.M. Services at Christ Church Cathedral 
Friday, May 20, - 6:30 P.M. Cocktail-Buffet-Supper. 
Saturday, May 21, - Inform.al gatherings & Luncheons by individual groups. 
Saturday, May 21, - 7~30 P.M. Banquet and dance. 
Sunday, May 22, - Log Cabin Picnic at Dr. & Mrs. Edwin C. Ernst's 
in St. Louis County, beginning early in the afternoon. 
FEES 
Registration (to cover incidental expenses) 
Buffet Supper 
Banquet and Dance 
Log Cabin Picnic 
$1. 00 per guest 
2.50 per guest 
5.50 per guest 
1.00 per guest 
$10.00 
The hours between the main events will be provided for in several ways, for those 
who are interested. The agenda includes tours of the city and its institutions, 
visits to hospitals and clinics, a baseball game etc. 
We have reserved a large block of rooms at the Sheraton Hotel for out of town guests. 
However, these may be taken quite quickly. On the other hand should we not require 
the rooms which have been blocked out for us we want to release some of them as 
early as possible. To make this problem less difficult we urge you to make your 
reservation just as soon as you know you are coming. Cards for reservations at the 
Sheraton are enclosed. You may send these direct to the hotel or you may write us 
should you want to make arrangements other than shown on the card. 
Much of the fun of these reunions is the opportunity of visiting with those of your 
unit between the scheduled events. The unrehearsed portions of th.ese reunions most 
often linger longer in our memories than the program. That is why you will want t0 
be at the Sheraton for those three days. 
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On the other hand, should you prefer to sleep elsewhere, if you sleep at all] 
and spend your waking hours at the Shera ton, there~ 11 be plenty of "open houa~" 
suites with welcome mats in front of the doors. ShouJ.d you feel that you prefer 
to stop at a less expensive hotel there are several ,.ri thir.. easy distance oi' the 
Sheraton. Simply write us and tell us what you want] how you want it and when. 
Remember, we do not want anyone to stay away frorn thP;Ee reunions. We sha.1.J. g].adly 
do whatever we can to make you comfortable and as ecor.1.omi.cally as possible . . The com-
mittee for the reunions is headed by that likable, enthusiastic and efficient guy 
Sim Beam, who knows no limits when a member of our units is involved. His com-
mittee reflects his infectious enthusiasm - so do not fail to make known your wants. 
That we may batter co-<"rdinate the services and co-operate with the hotel officials, 
it is vitally important that we know as early as possible, when you expect to arrive 
and which of the events you will take in, if not alJ. of them. The enclosed card 
should be returned, even should you be unable to attend. Planning for a large group 
such as we expect to have is no s:m:3.J.l job and we urge that you aid us in making this 
job ae light as possible. THEREFORE PLEASE RETURN THE CARD. 
You may enclose your check with your reservation, payable to Rouen Post - or you 
can pay at the time you register. Payment with your reservation reduces the work 
at the registration desk. 
If you want to write us a letter about anything pertaining to these affairs, address 
Bill Engel, Reunion Secretary 
220 N. 4th St., St. Louis 2, Mo. 
We want to make these reunions the biggest and best either Baae Hospital 21 or the 
21st General ever held. This can only be accomplished if YOU are in St. Louis on 
May 20, 21 and 22. 
Our registration headquarters will be at the Sheraton Hotel, Lindell at Spring, 
St. Louie. We will have speciaJ. rooms for registration, loafing and informal 
gatheriags. Check with the bu]letin 'oard in the lobby. The registration office 
will be open at 9:30 a.m. Friday, May 20th. 
Another broadside will be sent you before the dates of our meetings and the Rouen 
Post will carry reminders. Do not wait for these - ACT NCM - RETURN YOUR CARD IN 
THE AFFIRMATIVE. 
Cherrio ! We' 11 be seein' you in St. Louis, the garden sp::it of the U .s .A., j n the 
month of May. 
In 47 we had a grand time but let us make it even better in '49. 
Sim F. Beam, General Chairman 
Earl E. Shepard, Vice General Chmn. 
Carl Lattner, Finance Officer 
THE REUNION COMMITTEE 
fixt~~ei_ 
Bill Engel, Secr'etary 
• 
